MORE DEADLY HATRED

had a physician sleeping near at hand during the night with an
antidote. She was very bad-tempered, and Maurepas cir-
culated rumours that she had provoked a miscarriage and was
very unwell. At last Louis sickened of all this grimacing and
gave in. It was made known to him how Maurepas had said: 1
bring ill luck to all of them. Everyone knows that I poisoned
the duchesse/ On April 24th? 1749, Louis was laughing at the
gaiety of Maurepas at his lever. At one in the morning of
April 25th, he ordered that Maurepas be woken up and dis-
missed, with a dry note ending: 'Point de reponse/ He never
reappeared at Court until Louis was dead. He had to expiate
his lampoons very bitterly. The rhymer Desforges was sent
to an iron cage on the Mont St. Michel, and lingered in a
miserable condition till the abbe de Broglie obtained his
release.

It has been said that Maurepas Vent away with the smile
which was the mask of his whole life'; but he bequeathed to
Pompadour the enmity of his colleague d'Argenson, whose
passions were less voluble, but whose hatred was more
deadly.

One must not confuse this d'Argenson with his brother the
memoir writer. Louis was very attached to d'Argenson
because he relieved him of responsibility and spared him any
petty details. He swaddled Louis in the comfortable plush of
flattery, never left him, and if he was kept away by an attack
of gout, showered on him a perfect avalanche of little notes.
Like Pompadour, he possessed the two great qualities essen-
tial-both for diplomacy and subterranean warfare: patience
and dissimulation. To see him with the marquise, no one
would think that they were anything but the best of friends.
He took her to the exhibition of pictures at the Salon in Paris,
and in December 1750, at the ill-fated inauguration of Belle-
vue, he was the only member of the Council who was asked
to spend the night at the chateau. D'Argenson was very